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Rift 


Author's Notes: 
For the Bandfic Bingo with a prompt of \"on a boat\". The actual scene is inspired by a photo of Tony on a 
boat in the winter looking out into the distance. Thanks to Lia for the look over. 


Tony stared at the frozen landscape before him. Glaciers and cracked ice dotted the winter of Kemi harbor. 
He sighed, his breath turning to ice crystals on his beard. 

The other members of Sonata Arctica waited to the side for their turn in front of the camera. 

Tony began to speak about the writing process, mumbling the words without feeling. 


One member of the band was missing from the ice breaker ship. The same one who was always missing from 


important events. 


Tony's frown deepened, the subject turning to the members of the band. He couldn't fight back the emotions 


when it came to him. No amount of vodka could wash away the pain he was feeling inside. 
Henkka sighed against Marko's shoulder, eyes trained on the ice pushing away from the side of the ship. 
Tommy frowned and absently drummed on the frozen hand rail. 


Tony spoke about how the members were involved in the music process, that he wasn't just some evil task 


master. 
The cameraman asked him why there was only four of them on board. 


Tony sighed, hands buried deep into his wool coat pockets to hide the clenched fists. He bit his lip and shrugged 


in indifference. 

Henkka sighed and stepped in front of the camera and explained that Jani was sick still 

Tony slumped against the hand rail, the frown on his face never fading. 

Marko stood beside Tony for support. His gloved hand coming out of his pocket to grip Tony's shoulder. 


Tommy moved to the other side of Tony and put his arm around the singer, pulling him close in the bitter 


wind. 


Henkka finished answering the question and wandered over to lean his head against Marko's shoulder. The 
bassist's arm wrapped around the shorter man, pulling him close and protecting him from the cold that 


surrounded them. 


Tony sighed and gripped the handrail tighter, tears in his eyes threatening to break free. The pack closed in 


around him, protecting their alpha's broken heart from the world. 


The cameraman watched them crowd around Tony's slumped body, eyes focusing only on him, and switched off 


the camera. 


